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troop that I received a note from Captain Alexander,
who commanded the detachment down the road, to warn
me that his men were about to mutiny. Between nine
and ten in the evening, just as we were going to bed, we
heard a tremendous hubbub in the yard of the bungalow.
Mr. Clifford and I seized our guns and ran out; we found
the yard filled with our servants in a state of great
excitement, and we could perceive indistinctly a party
of horsemen on the road beyond. We concluded that
the detachment had mutinied' and were come t# attack
us. We were going to run back to the bungalow and
try to defend ourselves, when I heard myself called
to in English, and I recognised the voice as Captain
Alexander's; he begged me to come io the roadside and
speak to him.
I found him on horseback, his officers beside him,
and a party of troopers behind. In a few words he
informed me that his detachment had mutinied, as he
had expected, but that a number of the men had insisted
that their officers should not be injured, and had told
off some of their number to see them safe into Agra.
He said that he had halted to inform me, and recom-
mended that I and Mr. Clifford should accompany him.
I should have done so but for my assistants at Muttra,
Mr. Dashwood and Mr. Colvin, whom I could not in
honour abandon, I should have stated that they and
also the civil surgeon had lately returned to Muttra, and
were residing in a bungalow I had had put in order for
them. I informed Captain Alexander why I could not
avail myself of his proposal, and then we shook hands
and the troop rode on. Had he not told me so, I should
never have supposed that the men were mutineers.
While we were conversing they had remained as silent, as
orderly, and as respectful as the most obedient of soldiers.